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HEIRESS OF DEVON. 


(concLUDED.) 


Ou say not,’’ cried the baron- 
ess, with wildness, ‘ the blasts 
of heaven will thus fall upon me. 
Iam the monster you have curs- 
ed—I am Elfrida !”? She fell, faint- 
ing, on the earth. “Iam weak, 
I am ill, will you not assist me ?” 
Astonishment prevented their ut- 
terance. ‘ Old man,” continued 
she, springing up with returned 
strength, “ thou hast roused the 
dormant fellings of remorse ; you 


“raised a whirlwind in my breast ; | 


wilt thou refnse to give it peace ? 
Here strike, let the daughter of 
Ordun perish by thy hand ; life 
is not to be borne.” <« Alas!” 
said the old man to his weeping 
child, “we are undone. This 
violence of passion is not the true 
fruit of repentance, and she who 
caused the blood of an husband to 
be shed, will strike a dagger to 
Elfiida’s bosom, and England’s 








heir.” “What?” cried Elfrida,. 
disengaging her hold, her eveg 
cast up, “am I that wretch? Is 
guilt so stamped on my forehead ? 
Oh, noble Ordun, thou livest not 
to hear thy daughter loaded with 
infamy. Am I the wretch that 
would raise the assassin’s hand? 
But learn to know the height of 
that soul which thou hast so 
wrorged. Listen to my vow, 
(continued she, bending on her 
knee) that by every thing sacred, 
even by the murdered Ethelwal@ 
himself, I swear, that I never 
will ehange my widowed state, 
but with all the fervour of my 
power aid Elflida and her infant 
gon.”’ 


“ Lady,” cried the old man, “ I 
have wronged thee; the right 
noble blood of Devon lodges in 
thy veins ; for this may heaven 
shed its ease upon thy troubled 
mind, and the spirit of Ethelwald 
regard thee with the mildness o¢ 
merey.” « While I,” cried E- 
fiida, lowly bending, * promise to 
cherish my gratitade for her who 
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quatempanadnemenn 


will become the friend of Edgar’s 








banished wife.” The good Nor- 
ccompanied his guest 


. ai 
where the requiems 


luff now ac 

to the abbey, 
were to be performed for the souls 
Elfrida 


of the departed. 


now divested of an henvenii 


; the consciousness of act 
diffused a tranquillity 


many hours 


weicht ; 
ing right 
over her, and in the 
she spent in Norlafl’s cotiage, she 
was strengthened by the vonsvla- 
tions of religion, and the argu- 
ments of reason. Here she en- 
deavoured to devise some project 
for restoring the daughter of Ner- 
luff to her right. 

The expected montent of the 
king’s arrival at last came, as an- 
the mangled form of 
weep be- 


nounced ; 
her husband seemed to 
fore her ; her revelting beart could 
iil support her in dissembling a | 
welcome to his murderer ; the in- 


rticulate sounds died away, and 


she fainted in his arms, eagerly 


opened to embrace fier. 


was shocked at her confasion ; he | 
rove to assuage it, and gpparent. | 
no ionger time | 


iy succeeded ; 
would he allow to vain scruples 
or delays, and in two days his | 
happiness was to be completed. 
Farly the destined morning they || 
metin the great hali; Hifrida, 
agreeable to ‘the time, covered 
witha long veil ; the king seized 
her hand, that hand which had 
so lately raised the youthful Ba- 
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| ron’s hopes. The priest proceed- 
| ed to his office—the benediction 
| was pronounced—the impatient 
| d off the. veil, to 
| salute his bride ; what furies flash- 
ed from his eyes, When he beheld 
| a face far different from Elfrida’s, 
| “Oh 


monarch = 


- || a face too well remembered. 

| save me !” cried Elffida, sinking 
| to the earth, “ oh, save me from 
| The Baroness at that 
rushed in. ‘¢ Base ingrate, 
| (exclaimed the distracted mon. 
arch) what have you done? 
Has the spirit of the deceitful 
Mthelwald arisen from its dark 
confines, to tempt you to this 
deed ?—but thou wert, thou shall 
be mine shall obtain. 
what love could not,” 


his rage.” 
| anstan 


—Power 





The king | 


“ Tmperious monarch !” said 
Elfrida, haughtily pushing him 
| from her, “ know that the blood 
1 of Devon, mantling at this heart, 
}{ guards it from the fear thy th reats 
‘| meant to inspire; yet even this 


‘ 





proud spirit shall bend to suppli- 
cations, if Edgar will listen to the 
voice’of reason.—Chance, or ra- 
ther the hand of Providence, con- 
1 ducted me tothe ect where worth 
| and silent sii were conceal- 
| ed; could I violate the dear chas- 


tity that descended hereditarily 





from the noblest of mothers to me, 
'| by usurping another’s rights ; El 
flida was thy betrothed, thy truly 
lawful wife: with her you will 
i experience a reciprocal passion— 


-_——~ --—_ --. -- -———- 











sO! 
cla 
th 
kn 
ed 


pal 
che 
ani 
bea 
ron 
her 


ee Kf VSO 


.man indifferent to thy love, make 





THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


oe ne ee ee ee oe ee 





147? 








es a ge 





with me, (ner soul softening by |I 
the a A of her late lord’s || 
affection) thy joys must have been 
lasted; let thy pride, too, in- 


structing thee to forget the wo- 


A et 


thee accept one, repaying it with 
ardour ; thy misguided eye alone 
could find new beauties in 


Bipid 
avihliida 


pains 


j 
me, i} 
what is not my 
' O99 


equa: -4 


for in 





E:igar turned from her in: 
Jen musing. 
“ let the voice of nature ass) * my 
Here Bertha en- 


al | r - . 
She continue 


at pe 
eee eee 


supplications.” 
tered with the young Edward, 
whom she placed in her arms. 
& Behold the bebe of Elflida’s af- 
fection, the smiling miniature of 
its sire.’ The king was touched 
—his arms, involuntarily expand- 
ing, received the child ; it lisped 


a 
A DO eee ree me 





in his face, twisting his chubby j; 
fingers in his hair, and laid its }} 
soft cheek next his. All-power- ( 
ful nature touched those chords He 
she hed strung upon the human j} 
soul. “ Sweet Fdward 1’ he ex- i 
claimed ; his eyes glanced from }} 


the child to the mother—she still 


knelt, her white hands were press. 
ed on her bosom, her dark eyes 
mn tears, and the 


her 


<a i tee set mes 
2 Ts TEER ee eee en os 


were suffased 
paleness of despair rested on 


And can [, by 


oer weeny = 


OS steer Rey 


cheek. a word 
animate this woman 


He looked at the 


to primeval 


39 


— 
rf 
‘ 


beauty ! 
roness, alas! grief was sh 20 ge 
her of bloom,and her eyes had no 


onwmetesn eau 


a 


to oilers so benic nantly. } 


tic 
dae igre 


“ Rise 
HMiflida, cried he, until weacknow- 

partnerlof our heart and 
heard the extatic 


longer radinnte to dazzle. 


le edge thee 

She 
, but they deprived her of 
The 


realm.” 
words 

the power of obeying them. 
Baroness ran to her—* rive, rice, 
Fiflida,” 


thy sorrows : risé, acknowledged 


said she, * noble eveu in 
queen, and let the mest affection. 


ate of thy subjec par thee her 


39 li! 


odeisance phe parent aad child 


Was ehioicea in the . rins of Kd- 
gar—-vbot erate «motions labour. 
vreast—he felt the pure 
; the 
sweet glow of acting right, a lux- 
ury hitherto unknown, nor could 
he in that blissful hour refrain -ex- 
' claiming, “ to what joys have I 


been a stranger !” 


ana native fee! ings of mun 


The venerable Norluff now ep)- 
tered the hall ; he knelt down in 
the midst of it ; he besuught hea- 
ven with uplifted hands and eyes, 
to encircle with glory, that wo. 
who had redressed their 
he implored peace for 


man 
wrongs ; 
her widowed days, and some por- 


rion of that balm she ministered 


e was 
raised and salnted by the king. 
The retinue of the king now re. 
to be admitted to their 


quest 
queen. The blushing Eiflida was 
psesented, and their Joyal hearts 
| Mieka ted the sincerest congratula- 


rthey turned to 
heir plaudits broke 


From he 


ak le 
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forth for the nobleness of her con- 
duct. A costly banquet was pre- 
pared—alas ! how unlike the feasts 
once given in Devon castle, of 
joys departed, never to return ; 
the remembrance occupied the 
mind of the Baroness ; her gush- 
ing tears, her war cheek, disturb- 
ed the reigning festivity, and call- 
ed forth ten thousand horrors with- 
in Edgar, at the cruel deed he had 
perpetr:ted on the unfortunate ba- 
ron, 


She stole towards the close of 
the evening to the chapel, vwrhere 
the monument of her parents was 
erected ; she flung herself on the 
cold marble, and implored that 
power who witnessed her self-ex- 
ertions, her return to propriety, to 
obliterate her errors. Here the 
dast branch of the house of De- 
yon mourned with sad laments, 
the vicissitudes of life ; possessed 
of sufficient wealth to gratify the 
most extravagant desires, she was 
an example to the ambitious and 
the vam, that felicity cannot be 
purchased by a mere external sta- 
tion: her sweetest ties were se- 
vered, and what could prove a re- 


compence? Say, ye children of 


‘sensibility, can the gifts of for- 


tune yield comfort to your souls, 
if the bonds of death enclose your 
most endeared connexions? While 
Elfrida wept, she heard a door 
creak, and booking up. perceiveda 
figure enter; she sereamed, and 


clung to her parents’ effigies, feel- 
ing a kind of protection in so de- 
ing. * Art theu come at last,’ 
she cried, “from the confines of 
the dead, to call Elfrida hence ?” 
The figure walked round in si- 
lence. The twilight rendered ob- 
jects still discernable : she thought 
«he saw the figure of Ethelwald. 
Wildly springing from the tomb, 
she would have grasped him, but 
he fled befooe her. She pursued 
with a frantic eagerness ; he rush- 
ed through the winding galleries 
until he gained the apartment 
where the king, with Elflida and 
Norluff were sitting. Edgar sow 
felt the full horrors of guilt—where 
was the soul of fire, that once 


braved embattled legions ? 


The Baroness had not power 
again to move; she ‘could only 
exclaim, ‘* Oh, beloved ! fleet not 
from me, let me fly with thee to 
other scenes than these.” ‘ Ed. 


Ethelwald, with a solemn voice, 
‘‘ know thou smote a heart that 
heaved with the most duteous 
Ipyalty to thee; my deception, 








however, merited the blow, and 
| it came from the proper hand. 
|My tale, recorded to future ages, 
may perhaps convince the un- 
thinking sons of mortality that 
even cne illicit action shall poi- 
son the cup of joy. Elfrida, hew 


I loved thee, the ministering an- 
‘gels, who preside over human 





gar,” exclaimed the pale form of. 
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a 
thought, could only tell. I am 


regarded with horror—know I 
am not a phantom, escaped from 
the regions of the dead. Edgar’s 
dagger was not successful ; 1 en- 
dured existence, that I might ren- 
der my punishment complete, by 
the union of Edgar and Elfrida ; 
the period is now arrived, and 
this dagger shall take a surer aim 
than thine.” The king, with a 


. piercing cry, rushed on his up- 


lifted arm: “for this, righteous 
heaven be praised,” he exclaimed, 
““my hands are unstained by the 
pollution of his blood.” 


“ Oh, spouse of my soul,” cried 
the Baroness, whose sobs, ner 
painful excess of joy expressed, 
while her feeble arms were stretch- 
ed towards him. He repulsed her 
with averted looks, ‘“ Mistaken 
Ethelwald,” exclaimed the king, 
** she is true and loyal-—beheld 
my bride.” He gently disenga- 
ned himself fromthe king. “* Oh, 
daughter of Ordun, I have wrong- 
ed thee,” he said, while tears of 
exquisite joy burst from him, and 
he sunk upen her bosom. 


The astonished, the affectien- 
ate domestics rushed in; they 
wept aloud, they kissed their 
robes, and blessed the almost mi- 
raculous re-union. ‘Thé Daren 
was now eagerly besought to in- 
form them of his escape. “ To 
him,” he cried, “ whose shield 
was cast over me, be the voice of 


i ee ~ 
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thanksgiving and gratitude raised- 
Providence, Edgar, rendered the 
blow abortive. The sun was de- 
parting, when I regained my sen- 
ses ; here, in the bitterness ef my 
soul, I implored heaven to appease 
the just resentment of my sove- 
reign, by my death. A rude ca- 
rol resounded nfar me, ard ina 
few moments I beheld a young 
peasant, who in my boyish days 
had often attended me in my 
sports ; dismayed by my ghastly 
appearance, he was retreating, 
with horror, when my _ voice 
withheld him. He flew forward, 
he bent over me—*“ the gay, the 
gallant Ethe!wald thus mangled,’ 
he exclaimed. ‘I perist,’’ cried 
I—* Oh, never,” said he, “ while 
I can succour or assist.” He left 
me with precipitation, and short- 
ly returned with his mother, who 
helped to convey me to their cot- 
tage? Henry offered to fly to 
my ¢astle. Oh, stop thy rash- 
ness, I cried, would you sink me 
in destruction: *twaa the most 
dear, the most esteemed, that 
struck—a delirium ssized me, and 
with the wildness of sorrow I 
divulged my secrets. 


‘The old woman applicd heal- 
ing herbs tomy wound,end in 
their sequestered cottage, she and 
the faithful Henry watched over 
me with unabating tenderness ; 
twas they, when reason returned, 
withheld my hand frem termina- 
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Willing victim at your feet; again | 
of privately seeking Ltinida, if | 
constent, and escaping to foreign 
shores. Tlenry was at last pre- 
Vaiicd upon to visi the castle: | 
there, from the affli.ted ervants, 


he learned the Is:;oness had con- 


sented to wed ihe king, when 
tne wourhinge yericed Mas expired, 
> = 
i Be oY” ywcasure of ri Vv. Ges Was 
pleted ; I revolved te ¢ 
o » 
$s a pe ic dj my 
ur ici Miia eecill 
i 7 } 1e fai lif ul 
5 v er -fted 


! tin 
 tacte=thi 

ec of ultimate 
who shall not 


a. Hine 
io¢ the children of mo 


wled to the dust, 
rtality adore 
that power, whose rewards so In- 


' 


finitely exceed their deserts.” 


Mirth ence more presided thro’ 
the castie of Devon. From far 
and near the nobles and peasants 
flocked, fo witness the amazing 


change. 


and daaghter- 


in-law. are ate empest and a heil- 


Mother-in-law, 


storm. 


c- the benignancy of 
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1 young peonvle especially 
* p - fr - 


INVISIBLE SPECTATOR. 


xt ee 


— ee 


* To Jash the vices of the age.” 


ot 
“~ 
INUMBER 2, 

Foul defraction, with her poisonous 


breath, 
Virtue innocence. m desty, and worth, 
The food that £avy de!:yhts to teed on, 
Injures and destroys alike. 
RxX7 


1 ‘th . 
¢¥ Eare peceliarly calculated 
for secial interccurse ; 


fer the ratio 


peculiarly 
fitted nal enjoyment 


of civilized society. Being thus 
fitted, it seems imcumbent on us 
to join in it ; to have some useful 
vievr, that the object of 


y be realized. Tn- 


end nn 


our existence ma 


| deed this appears te be the only 


effectual way by which we can 
polish the mind, harmonize the 
passions, smooth the rude, rough, 
uncultivated manners, by render- 
ing the person easy and graceful ; 
anddispley the whole excellence 
of our nature, by calling into ac- 
tion all ihe energies of “the soul, 
The mind of youth is generally 
and mostly owing to their own 
fault too, in mispending time end 
useful 


opportanities of acquiring 





knowledge—wild and fanciful — 
re fned—lit- 


careless, but partially : 
tle accustomed to reflexion—dead 


| 


to causes, but alive to their effects. 
} Aji this, and more, we .not unfre- 
| quently €@iscover in parties of 


ssembled 
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Cc e| 
for 


duc 
the 
son 


of 











THE WEEKLY ¥ISITOR. 





[51 








for social amusement. ‘The ordi- 
mary innocent follies of youth are 
to betreated witha gentle hand. 
But when, in good company, 
they acsume a manner, ungenteel, 
impolite, and indecorous, and over- 
leap all the boands of good-breed- 
ing, they richly deserve, and must 
expect to receive cevere chastise- 
ment. Every person present, and 
making 
tled, at the hands of each, to some 
degree of complaisance, to some 


one of the circle, is enti- 


marks of polite attention. 


Decency, commen sense, com- 
mon civility, demand it. It is 
vain, nay, it is foolish, to plead 
No per- 
seen 


inex perience in excuse, 

son, surely, is fit to be in 
good company, unless such person 
be capable of treating the mem- 
bers of that company with pro- 
per respect. If there happens to 
be one present who possesses an 
equal right to us, but whora, in 
our better Gpinion, we thik a 
knave, a fool, or an ideat—or be- 
cause, perchance, he is a school- 
master, a tradesman, a merchant, 
er a mechanic, though of unex- 
ceptionable character, that there- 
fore he is beneath our notice—are 
we to be justified in using him 
disrespectfully, either in language, 
in conversation, Or ey our cen- 
duct ? And 
the person who does it may rea- 
lc etilute 


tis thought not. 


sonably be considered as 
of good sense, as well as goud 
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» 








breeding. Do you ask then what 
is to be done? Tas frankly tell 
you. Avoid improper conduct of 
ikis kind; er leave the room, 
Nothing 


discevers a greater imbecility of 


leave the company. 


mind, more weak and feeble 
judgment, than making use of 
insulting language, sideway ex- 
pressions, hints, cesticulation, and 
those multifarians mimic actions 
of the body, most of which “ speak 
lower than words.” Reflexions 
upon birth or occupation, or in- 
deed any thing which is likely to 
touch the passions, or injure the 
feelings, are most uncharitable, 
unjustifiable, and are strong marks 
ofa vain, low bred mind, a mean, 
groviing, slanderous disposition, 
It beheves us, with cautious cir. 
cumspection, to examine and 
learn, who, whence, and what 
are, before our peace-destroying 
shafts are aimed at the bosom of 
cthers, In tracing out our own 
crigin, not many can be found, 
forsooth, who wil! not be com- 
pelled to follow it to a seurce, o¢ 
the purity and proud eminence ef 
find little to 
beast. Ought not merit alone, 
in most cases, determine the rela- 
tive worth, the intrinsic value of 
each ingividual; the choice of 


which, we shal! 


our aseociates ? In trath, it seems 
to be @ more rational criterion, - 
than a fine face, a neat coat, ora 
parrot’s tongue. 
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But in addition to all this envy 
assumes a conspicuous form ; dif- 
fusely pours out the spirit of de- 
traction; and draws after her a 
Icng train of rueful consequences. 
In my younger days, my intimate 
friend, Mr. Couch, related to me 
some facts, which he asserted were 
true ; and taken from real life.— 
They were so. My own knowl- 
edge, from observation, has since 
confirmed them.—However, I ne- 
ver doubted his being preent at 
the place he mentioned ; nor did 
Tever suspect him of playing the 
part of the eves-dropper, peeping and 
listening at the «windows ;—for he 
was candor’s self, and truth dwelt 
ov lis tongue. 


It was thus : “I was henoured 
The par- 
ty we-arge and splendid. Ha- 
ving seated myself by the side of 
a lady, we immediately fell into 
an easy conversation. All was 
still, save now and then the sound 
of a harsh voice ; and the hiss of 
whispering. 
ing my eye around me, I discov- 
ered, among others, who excited 
a peculiar interest, a lady, called 


with 2 card toa ourty. 


Occasionally cast- 


Rosamund, sitting in a retired 
part ofthe room. She was of 
elegant form ; modest ;—her man- 
ners easy and graceful ;—void of 
affectation ;—unalloyed of pride ; 
her countenance sparkled with 
every virtije :—and indicated a 
strong and forcible mind, a sound 








Her diction 
Seon how- 


and solid judgment. 
bespoke the Scholar. 


er my attention was drawn to 


other objects, I observed many 

of the ladies draw off, forming a- 

bout the room a squad here and a 

squad there of five or six each, 
some with and some without a 

gentleman, ‘* Small talk,” I mean 
such as envy delights in, in the 

true style of modern buzz, now 
suceeeded ;—but unfortunately for 
them, their articulation was just 
distiner enough to enable the hear- 
er fully to understand the subject 
mat er of each separate conversa- 
tion. Here I could not but re- 
fleet upon the frailty of mortals : 
the varient principles of their na- 
ture; of their actions; which 
move their passions ; and affect 
their senses. This heterogenious 
group of beings, like cheniical in- 
commixables, appeared to possess 
all those opposite and repulsive 
qualities, the perfect assimulation 
of which is so.essential to the har- 
mony of the soul ; to the native 
dignity ofthe human kind. The 
ladies handseme, sprightly and 
gay, and their help-mates in this 
honourable task, were dealing out 
their ungenerous, impertinent, a- 
busive observations, in much pro- 
fusion. Not only their eyes but 


their fingers were directed to lady 
Rosamund, who shared a liberal 
portion of their abuse, a great part 
of which consisted in base insinu- 
ations, sarcastic replies, and inju- 
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dicious remarks upon look, form, 
figure and dress. Thetruly com- 
mendable, genuine, modest sim- 


plicity of her look, was constru- | 


ed to be the effect of a dull ap- 
prehension ; ‘ef a mind inca pabie 
of participating in the pleasures 
of society ; of a morose and un- 
friendly disposition. Her person 
was not twisted and tertured a-/a- 
mode. Her head dress, did not ex- 
actly square with the rules of our 
daily-born fashionables, therefere 
it was pronounced odd, unfashion- 
able, indecent. She heard and 
blushed ; for she was unacquainted 
with them. Tho’ indignant at 
the insult, at the unmerited treat- 
ment she had received ; yet con- 
scious of the cause, she pitied them, 
and soon resumed her wonted 
air. Others did not escape their 
keen aspersion,—their foul detrac- 
tion. My mind, at that moment 
was fired with resentment ; but 
“to speak, weredeath.” There- 
fore I coolly examined the subject 
and came to this conclusion ;— 
That envy was the cause :—that 
this famous, feminine triad, and 
their eompeers in false invective, 
envied others, and Rosamund in 
particular, for virtues, which they 
did not possess : charms and gra_ 
ces, which were strangers to their 


persons ;—accomplishments, they 
could not émitate :—an elegance 
and gracefulness of manner, an ex- 
pansion ef intellect, fund of know- 
ledge ; and in short, many of the 
moral and physical excellencies, 








enjoyed ina high degree by the 
prudent and industrious :—be- 
yond their reach, and which they 
could never hope to attain.” 
Persons accustomed to compa- 
ny, cannot but acknowledge the 
existence of an envious spirit, a 
spirit of detraction and calumny ; 
even in many of our most fashion- 


‘able circles. It is far from my 


intention to wound the feelings 
of the virtuous fair. My only ob- 
ject is the improvement of those 
who need, and are willing to re- 
ceive it, One important truth 
we ought constantly to bear in 
memory. However unjustifiable 
irrational, unchristain it may be, 
for one lady, by any means, to at- 
tack the reputation of another ; 
still it is more so, to deal ina 
rough, underhanded manner, with 
that of a gentleman, because the 
consequences are more fatal. A 
Lady’s character is extremely 
valuable. A single word from 
the mouth of one, whom the 


world calls (I trust in derision) an 


honcrable man, but who is at the 
same time a base slanderer, will 
too often plant thorns in her bo- 
som—and a single breath from 
the lips of calumny, will, some- 
times, blast fo ever her fairest 
hopes. Not so the character ofa 
man. The means each possesses 
of their own defence, seem to be 
proportioned to the sphere in 
which they are respectively des- 
tined to move, T. P. 
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Obadiah Bother’em is received, |} his decease, to have been about 


and shall appear in my next num- 


ber. ye A 


Errata—In the first number of 
. » q* ; , oa, % 
the Invisibie Spectator, 137th 


column, third line 


instead of 


> ) ogrorxy nD ” af 
ring up ana grow Up, reac, 


* spring and grow up.” 


eK _ 
VARIETY, 


Oru La 


gentleman, who was pre- 
y lowing discovery 


1 on the fidelity of 


wai Mma le, ana ori ic 
whose narrative we piace the ut- 
most relixece, we are informed 


that on the 2d day of September 


last some persons were digging in 


a copperas cave, in the cow ity yal 
Warren, state of ' lennessee, situa- 
ted what is ates « called the 
Cany fork of Cumberland river, 
ten miles belew the Falis—That 
at about six feet beiow the surface 
of the bottom of the cave, some- 
thing like clothing was discovered 
which, upon proper examination 
was found to be the. shrouding of 
bodies. 
investigation, the bodies 

found to be two in number, a 
and female, which, as he expres- 
sed it, they judged to have been 
buried in ancient times. They 
e male, at the time of 


Upon further 
were 
male 


- ? 
some dead 


Bi upposed t} 








ee te re ee 
et 


— 











twenty-five years ofage. He was 
enveloped inthe following manner, 
first, with a his 
legs were drawn up, and closely 
bound with dressed deer-sking 


round hi 


fine linen shirt; 


J 
b OQ} y 


wrapped , atwil 


f 
led blanket wrapped round thera 
anda canem at sixty feet long, 
wrapped round the whole. His 
frame was entire, except the bow. 
els; his hair of a fair complexion, 
his teeth remarkably sound, and 


ry 


his stature above common. ‘The 


a 


ety of a female was found inter- 


red about three feet from the other. 


Its position of lying was similar 
to thatofthe male. ‘the carcase 
was enveloped with two andressed 
ins, under which upon the 
ne mat. 


wera 


deer ski 


face was found a small ca 
— Three or four dressed deer skins 
were wrapped ronnd it, over 


which was enfolded a cane mat 
large excugh ta cover the whole. 
There were then five sheets, sup- 
posed to be made of net 
wrought up curiously around each 
with feathers, of various kinds and 
colours- Two fens of feethers 
were next, found upon the breast. 
The body, withthe whole of the 
described wrapping, was found 
in what was suppossd to bea 
hair trunk or box, with a cane 
cover, which was wound upon 
two well dressed deer skins of the 
largest kind. The whole girthed 
with two straps. This female is 


supposed to have been from twelve 


tle lint, 
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as fuil and prominent as ifa 
N, is fle -~ 


EARTHQUAKE. 


Extract of a letter, dated St. Afi- 
chacl ( Azores) Aug. 2 


Onz of those dreadful phenome- 
na never witnessed in your coun- 
try, has planged many here in un- 
speakuble wretchedness and afflic- 
tion, and continues to occasion 
great terror to all the inhabitants 
of this island. 


On the I ith of August, at 10, 
P, M. slight shocks of an earth- 
quake were felt at intervals of a 
a few minutes for 4 hours. Dur- 
ing this time, the inhabitants, un- 
der the influence of alarm for their 
personal safety as well as prope: 
ty, were runnning to and fro in 
the greatest distress, Between 2 
and 5 a dreadful rocking was ex- 
perienced throughout the whole 
island ; several houses, unable to 
resist its violence, were thrown 
down, and many others were 
greatly damaged, and such per- 
sons as sought safety in the epen 
air were dashed to the ground. 
Hitherto the calamity had been 
confined in its effect, and though 
great injury had been sustained, 
we had to congratulate ourselves 


on the loss of afew lives; but we 





' chards 


] 
‘ 
i 
; 
! 
‘ 
i 
' 
' 
se the spot where it sto 
i] 
‘ 


' 
| 
| ment which enchaineg all their 
i 
} 
} 


{and the place where 


were yet to witnesss a most dread- 


. — 
| ful spectacle. 


On the 12th at mid-day, a hol- 


low rambling sound was heard, 
the el: su 35 gathered, ana i tl 1e€ Ww ind 
was hushed into silence; the 


rocking returned, yi " a few 


_ minutes after, thg village o Cozas 

situated ona piain, comprising 22 
) houses, was swallowed up, and in 
i alakeot 
boiling water gushed forth. Ma- 
ny of the unfortunate inhabitants 


who previonsly retired to the ele- 


| vated ground, beheld the sight 


witha degree of horror and amzze- 


faculties; their property was 


swept away in a few minutes, 


their once 


| rieh gardens and flourishing or- 
{ 


stood, nought now appear- 


|| ed wut a vast expanse of water! 


} ¢ AO - awee 
A bout 92 persons, 


it is calculated 
have Jost their lives by this awfal 
and caiamiteus events, and cattle 
-and alae to a considerable a- 
A great degree 


of alarm continues to pervade the 


mount destroyed. 


whole island, as on the eust side 
an orifice has been discovered re- 
sembling the crater of a volcano, 
and out of which flames occasion- 
ally burst through, Hitherto they 
have been unaccompanied by any 
ejection of volcanic matter,” 
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Athenian sailors, to have one or 
more monkies on board their ves- 
sels, to divert themselves with 
their tricks and buffoonery ; it 
happened that one of their vessels 
was wrecked near the coast. The 
dolphins, who according to Pliny, 
the naturalist, have a singular at- 
tachment to the human species, 
immediately set themselves about 
saving the crew, by taking them 
on their backs, and swimming 
with them to the shore, The 
monkey presented himself, and 
from his resemb!ance to man, was 
taken on the back of one of the 
dolphins On their way to the 
shore, the dolphin asked the mon- 
key if he was acquainted in A- 
thens. “ To be sure,” replied the 
monkey, “my relations are re- 
spectable in that city.” I pre- 
sume, then,” said the dolphin, 
*youare also acquainted with 
the Pirzeus, (which is the name 
of the port) “ By all means,” re- 
plied the monkey, “he is my 
most intimate friend and compan- 
ion.” At which the dolphin smi- 
led, seeing he had mistaken the 
name of the port for the name of 
& person, turned up his eyes to ex- 
amine his load more carefully, 
when he discovered that in place 
of carrying aman, he was only 
saving the life of a beast, threw 
him off his back, and returned to 
the wreck to save a more valua- 
ble being. | 


” 
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SATURDAY, JANUARY 12. 





The subscribers, a committee 
for distributing relief to the unfor- 
tunate sufferers by the late fire 
in Charlotte-street, report, for the 
satisfaction of those benevolent 
citizens whose liberality enabled 
them to afford such relief, that 
they have received. 

From Messrs. Crookes & Butler, 

Editors of the Mercantile Ad- 





vertiser - - - §]91 14 
From other sources 141 28 
Making, altogether, 6.332 87 


Besides great quantities of new 
Very 
little money has been given to 


‘the sufferers, the committee con- 


ceiving the object of the charita- 
ble, and the wants of the distres- 
sed, would be much :aore efi.ctu- 
ally answered by the purchase of 
wood, bedding, provisions, and 
household furniture, and these 
have been provided to an extent 
whieh, in the opinion of the com- 
mittee, will render the unfortu_ 
nate sufferers comfortable during 
the whole of thisinclement season. 
Stephen Dando, 
John Leonard, 
Latham Stratton, 
John Wintringham, 
Joseph Curtis. 
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Considerable discontent prevails 
in Boston, occasioned by the ma- 
nagers of the Theatre having dis- 
posed of tickets for all of Mr. 
Cooke’s nights at once, to the ex- 
clusion of all but the first purcha- 
sers, the whole time.—Impatience 
was alive to witness the inimita- 
bie powers of this great actor, 
and from the accounts we have 
seen, the result has been highly 
satisfactory. 





On Saturday last, two recruits, 
Mr. Pritchard, and Mr. Knox, 
from Liverpool, were added to 
our theatrical corps. The latter, 
we understand, makes his debut 
in the character of Lrederick, in 
the celebrated play of Lovers 
Vows ; and if report speaks true, 
will be sustained with considera- 
ble ability. 


ecm 
EELS 


A new tragedy, from the pen 


«. Wm. Dunlap, esq. founded on 
the celebrated story of Rinaldo 
Rinaldini, under the title of .4/- 
berto Albertini, is shortly to be 
brought forward, From the well 
known abilities of the author, 
together with the many incidents 
in the history, calculated to af- 
ford interest, the lovers of dra- 
matic poesy may anticipate a 
rich repast. 


- vee 


i 


Report has been busy in pro- 


mulgating the death of the king || 








| 
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| 
| 
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| 
| 
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of England; yet so often has he 
been dead, that, until he tells it 
himeelf, as Paddy said, it will not 
be believed. 

Mr. John Atkinson, of New- 
Jersey, has made application to 
secure the copy-right of a history 
of a Mr. Phyl,a native of Swit- 
zerland, who lived 26 years ina 
cave, in Burlington county, near 
Mount Holley, state of N. Jersey, 
without the use of fire. Mr. Phyl 
was some time since found dead 
in his cave. 





Alexander Henderson, and Ca- 
ry Bibb, of Virginia, Armsted 


| Stublefield of North Carolina, 


John Loomy, a magistrate of 


| Smith county, Tennessee, and 


Joshua Badger, anold man of 70, 
from New-England, have been 
apprehended and are now confined 
in Nashville Jail, for counterfeiting 


'and passing to an immense a- 
| mount, notes on the bank of Vir- 
| ginia. It is stated im a Nashville 
| paper, that these persons, together 


with a number of others, have 

been engaged for a considerable 

time in this nefarious business. 
= 


On Tuesday evening, as Capt. 
David M‘Alliiter, was returning 
froma friends house, in company 
with his wife and some relatives, 
he unfortunately slipped near the 
charch wal! and fell on a post, 
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ar ee 


wie broke two of his ribs. and 
injured 


bout 10 


so materially 


him, that he expired 
miinates after, fr. McAtlistel 
was a native of Seotland, 2nd for 


rasay years resi:'ed in this place, 
where he is much estecined by a 
acquaintance, ana was 


volunteer 


mumerous 


Oo: one of the 


captain 
artillery compani of this bo- 
rough, His remains were y 
day intered with military an 


musonice honors. 


MARRIED, 


On Monday evening last by the rev. 
Dr. O- Charles C. Ogden, to 


v- ’ yr , 
Miss Lain Ji ade. 


7, 14, 
jen, Afr. 


On Satyurdry evening the 5th inst. 
bythe rev. Dr Beas Henry Cahn, 
Swedish cousul, tc VWiss Jane 


Esq. 
Triand, daughter of Schn Ireland, 


Eve. of this city. 


oe ee a 
Or Tuesday evening last, by the 


Y UES U, Q 
vew. Dr. Miller, &céert Patton, Esq. 
of Philadeloiia, to Mrs. Tace iv. 
Dickson of ti 5 cilye 


vast. at You- 


. r 
Vr. Ccoper, Mr. 


4 y rey d 
ai 3 , t 
“AY rs 
fryciicecr Dyckman, of New-York, to 
; ss. 
Wiss Peggy Honeywetl, of the former 


At Cedar Sevamp, L. I, on Mon- 
lay evening the 3 is ult, Sir nigh . 


Gey Cw fi is 
min EF, Boyd, merchant, of this city, 


PLL LLC, ION LP EE IO I, AES EWI LIE OO EE 


Miss Phe 


Lixchter of 


he f MCT Pi aCe 


be Hoplinn, 
William LHopk ins of 


On Saturd iy event? ig the 2©7) 


at the Pine 

f eeder, Jacob Van ess, 

sellor at loa, of rma to . ‘iss 
BAY oe 

Harriet Dibble rue ‘hie r of I 

iat me 

Lbeneser Dibilee, Z the j bude 


ult. 
) I a 17,,. 
Plains, OY Che 1oUg Mire 


Lisde Couit- 


At %amarcneck, on the 1st inst. 
by the rev. Mr. Haskill, James nd 
er, Lsq. youngest son of the late judge 
Cocper, of © ope 
San August Lelancy, daughter iJ 
Jeia P. Delancy, Lisq. of samaro- 
neck. 


rstown. to iss Sule 


At Pi a idelphia, Mr. James tre 
rott, to 155 Turnbull, daughter of 
Witlim Turnbull, Esq. 


nm. on Thursday 
rev. Mr. 
Llumphrys, © r. Erederick Gireud, 
merchant. of N.York, to 4 iss Eu- 
nice Sayre, daughter of the late rev. 
iiir. Sayre, of the former glace. 


At beirfeld, Cc 77 


evening érd inst. by the 


On the 3d inst. by the rev. Thos. 
Capt. Jacob C.enhoven, of 
irs. Martha Ross, 


¥ ‘ . , 
GC. Smith, 
Tarrytown to 


of ‘Greensburgh. 
eT a 


—_-—— 


DIED. 
On Sunday morning, Mrs. Eliza 
Sandford, in the 32d year of her 


age. 


At Creenbush, Peter Beekman, 
Esq. 
At Bri okiyn, on the Sthinst. Wil- 


liam Wilson aged 42 years. 
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STANZAS. 


rest, 
My broken quiet to restore, 


Vain is the aid of native pride, 
The voice of thoughtful reason 
vain— 
Whe bosom’s tumult they may hide, 
But ah! they cannot soothe its 


pat ns. 
> 


Yet, when the bloon of life is o’er, 
And, yiclding to declining years, 
This aching heart shall strive no more, 





Nith love’s regrets, and scrrow‘s 


| tears. .- 


The memory of these mournful days, 
(To deep and silent suff ring giv’n,) 
Shall smooth the season of decay, 
And lead io eudicss rest, and heav’n, 
(Vickler. 





Ou tell me her name, who with 
grace sparkling air, 
Ere Aurora’s first dawn, trips the 
mount-mantled dew ; 


QO, for some spell unknown before, } 
Some charm compos’d of peace and { 


And calin the anguish of my breast. :° 


Whose scul’s soft effusion with angdls 
compare, 
And awakens fond bliss as she flics 
from my view. 


"Tis Glorvina, pride of the land fam’d 





for song, 
Whilst her harp’s thrilling tones, as 

it breathes the soft lay: 
Ia dulcet vibration my soul moves 


And the mind’s gloomy night is il- 
lum‘d a new day. 





e 


f 
‘ 


| 
| along, 7 


’* The Wi'd Irish Girl” of thy shade, 
Inismore, 


By the fairy of Erin first brought to 





| 








SONG. j 








~~ a ee 


our sight ; 
Immortal with time, (when this heart 
beats no more) 
In her charms still ehall bloom, and 
give added delight. [ *bid, 


= 


SONG, 
Written for the anniversary supper of 
. . = 
the ‘+ Attentive Fire-Soctety,” 
Mt Boston—*y a membew. 


We nin the dark shades of night 
have obscur’d the bright day, 
And man from his labour is calm'v 
reposing, 
When nature, gay nature, submits to 
his sway, 
And carth on her axis appears to 
be dozing : 
How terrific the glare 
That breaks thro’ the air, 
And spreads desolation, distress, and 
despair— 
Then how pleasant the duty our efforts 
to blend, 
To save from destruction a brother and 
friend. 
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How awful the gloom, and how rend- 
ing the cries, 
As near to cur doors the blast kin- 
dles and rages ; 
See the volume of flame, it extends to 
the skies, 
And consumes with a flash the hard 
carninvgs of ages : 
‘Nowit crack'es around, 
‘Hear the rafters resound, 
And the roof that once shelter’d us, 
falls to the ground, 
Whilst the wretch, with his brand, sees 
accomplish’d his end, 
And smiles at the fate of a brother and 
friend, 


But send forth thy vollies, Chimaera of 
nigsht, 
And bid with thy lightning the 
world to expire ; 
Tho’ we chill at the fiat,we fear not ° 
thy might, 
But new courage derive from thy 
visiige ef fire; 
Vvith invention’s blest aid, 
So wisely array’d, 7 
By ma.n’s soaring genius thy course 
shail be staid ; 
ABhilst prompt to our duty, our efforts 
we'll blend, 
And save from destruction a brother 
and friend. 


$lence yc brothers assembled, convivial 

and gray, 

Ye lovers ef pleasure, of wit, sense, 

and beauty, 

Tho’ the rude curling column o’ersha- 

dow the day, 

It ne’er shall be said that you flinch’d 

from yoor duty— 

Fresh laurels to gain 

As you bind the wide flame, 

Wour deeds shall declare that AT- 


Then fill up your glasses, your voices 
extend, 
With a vow that shall bind you to bro- 


ther and friend. 


lo ceeeeeeael 5” 


HOPE. 


oa my heart, ah! cease com- 
plaining, 
Let not grief corrode my breast ; 
All my cares to heaven resigning, 
Be my sorrows lull’d to rest. 


See yon morning staf that rises, 
1 eading on the orb of day ; 
So my bosom recognizes 
Hope's serene, eflulgent rav. 





Come, sweet Hope, the mourner’s trea- 
sure, 
Haste, return, celestial guest ; 
Again illume, with heavenly pleasure, 
A bosom long with grief oppress’d. 


So, when life’s last drama closes, 
And its brightest scenes decay, 
Hope's fair hand shall scatter roses, 
O‘er my path, to realms of day. 


aXe — 
MEDICAL EPIGRAM. 


From the same cause we oft per- 
ceive 
Different effects arise, 
Thus Slop, by degrees, contrives to live, 
~ While every patient dies. 
i 
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